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THE POET'S SONG.

A bird of richest song flow gut
And plpull his carol full of choer,
Aud loug he winged his woy about,
But fow would walv his song to honr,
With eorrow, in his lonoly nest,
He hid his sweev song in his breast.

Put some hind heard that gong of joy
Tv e und goothed the pungs of pain,
@uve hope where doubt rose to dostroy ;
Despairing souls tried ance ngain,
1t lifted hearts nll tempest tossed —
Mhat song, though stilled, wus never lost,

A pout, no one knew him then,
Sange out his carol full of cheer,
of liope nnd faith and love for men,
put few world wait his song to bear,
Tl poot ¥ He 15 dead! But yet
L songs o sung no hearts forget.
—George Birdsoye in Boston Globe,

AT FOUR O'CLOCK.

For more thaon a month there had
been growing among the men of Town-
gend's set i suspicion that he was go-
ing to the bad.  Once he had been seen
coming out of a house which seemed to
the eyes of Chadwick, who met him,
to conceal poseibilities of faro, To be
gure, it was found afterward that
Townsend had been fto wisit his
vgoody's’” husband, who was laid up
with a broken log: but the impression
¢lnng, nevertheless,

Then Morton saw him one day on
the street in conversation with a young
woman of somewhat flamboyant archi-
tecture, and although it was proved
peyond a peradventure thut she was
the very respectable person who did
his mending, yet there were many who
believed that Townsend was “‘maghed.”

Unexplained, however, was his dis-
gppenrance from his usoal hannts at 4 |
o'clock every afternoun, There were
rmmors of his having been seen in din-
gy &treets in the port by men who were
walking ont from Boston and were tak-
ing o short cnt throngh that region.

such being the state of punblic opin-
fon. o one was surpriged to have Town-
gud throw down his hand one day as
the clock struck 4. although the last
sack pot bad been nnusnally exciting,

“I'm not coming in,"" he said. *‘In
fact, I'm going ont''—an attempt at
wit thint was greeted with derision.

With the shutting of the door every
hand was tossed upon the table as if by
cutmmon equsent

“He's duing this every day to my
personal knowledge, ' siid Chadwick,
“and ['m going to see it ont this after-
noon. '

“I'll go with you!"" cried Morton.

The rest had no theories, but went
from enriosity—all except Allen, who
was o senior and who knew Tewnsend's
mother and was in love with his sister.
and henee felt it incumbent npon him
10 take the interest of an elder brother
in his welfare

For 20 minntes he led them at a smart
pace through the better part of Cam-
bridgeport, and then turned aside into
# short bystreet that extended toward
the river

Thers was no electric light in this
obisenre alley and tho early dusk of the
winter afternoon concealed the group
of spies in its fast deepening shadows.
Townsend passed the tenements and
went up the steps of a cottage, the on-
ly detached house on the street. It was
at the end—Dbeyond it a tin can strewn
vacant lot. extending to the marsh.

Allen looked grave ns he saw Town-
gend koock asif to warn the inmates

of Lis coming and then take a latchkey
from bis pocket and enter before the
door could be opened from within.

With one accord the eavesdroppers
moved toward the vacant lof, where a
shaft of light streamed from a side
window Once around the corner they |
did not see a woman who left the house |
ulmost as soon ns Townsend had enter-
ad.

What they did see as they pressed to
the window, whose partly raised cur-
tain allowed them a good view of the |
room and its occupants, was of a na-
ture to surprise every one of them.

Bofore the fire sat an old woman
whom the novels of 50 yenrs ago wonld
bave described as a “beldam.’ Wild
eyes indicative of a disordered mind
blazed in @ face erowned by a mnss of
nnkempt white hair. Her thin figore
aver swayed to the promptings of an in-
ner restlessness, and her nervens hunds
clutehed incessantly at ber dress or at
tha air

The onlookers were in time to see
Townsend greet her. She responded to
his salntation by a blow of her cane,
which the yonng man dodged with a
Codlness born of experience,

Seemingly unruflled by this reception,
Towngend went to a closet inthe room,
anl taking from it a chafing dish and
825 and milk and botter he set about
tho preparation of an omelet.

“Wall. I'll—be—hanged ! said Chad-
wick, slow in his amazement,

“By Jove!' excliimed Morton
“Thut’s the silver dish his mother sent
him on his birthday I thought he'd
put it in hock."

Allen suid nothing, but he felt a
twinge of remorse, for he bad thought
B0 1oo.

It reqnired some ekill to serve the
meal onece it was cooked. Towneend
phiwed o small table before theold lady

She promptly kicked it over.

When nt last she was induced to hold
the plate, she first threw a bit of the
omelet to the cat (**A libation to Felis,”
whisperod Grimston, who had taken
lionors in elpssics and antiquities), and
then flang her fork into the fire. Town-
enid resened it and substituted nspoon,
which seemed more to his patient's
fancy

To air the overheated room Townsend
opened the window directly over their
hieeds as they squatted on the gronnd.
He lifted the curtain higher and looked
ot blindly into the darkness. Allen
thought that he heard him sigh. So did
Morton. Morton wasa just little man
When onee he was convineed.

“I'sny, fellows,'" he whispered excit-
odly when Townsend had bpen recalled
to his duties by a bolling over of the

beakettle that threatened to put out the

- e — R
fire in the grate— 1 suy. fellows, I don’t
believe he likes doing it , fter all, "

Townsend had lifted the kettle from
the fire and was muking ten in a brown
teapot with a broken spout. While it
wis steeping he picked up the pieces of
the shattered plate from the hearth
where the old woman had tossed it
when she had finished her omelet

“Here's your tea,'' came distinctly
thrangh the open window a few min-
ates later, ““What will yon stir it with
today "

He turned to a motley collection of
articles on a shelf at the old woman's
gide. She selected a toothbrosh, st
which Townsend was seen by his watch-
ful friends to make a grimnce.

< *I'm ready: goon.” they heard her
say, and Townsend, seated on the ta-
ble's edge. in proximity to his cooking
appurtenances, gwung hig legs idly and
began to sing “*The Sunshine of Para-
dise Alley.'

HWell,
Chadwick.

The tea and the music seemed to
have a composing inflnence wmpon the
old woman The incessant swaying of
her body cessed. Only the nervons
hunds beat continnal time with the
toothbrush against the teacup.

“1 went throngh a pork establish-
ment the other day. " said Townsend,
resting his elbow on his knee and his
chin on his hand, **and there [ learned
the intimate connection between the
rendering of pig produets and the ren-
dering of a song. 1 stored the informa-
tion in my memory to tell yon.'

The old woman showed some interest

*In rendering pork, you know, you
try the fat. and in rendering a song
you try the audience. See? | will now
illustrate the rendering of a song,” he
went on hastily, seeing that his patient
wns growing restless in her effort to
anderstand his nonsense,

He was singing “*Ben Bolt' in a
highly sentimental manner and tears
were ronning down  his hearer's with-
ered cheeks when a step in the entry
canged an instant change in her de-
meanor Springing to ber feet. she flang
her teacap straight at the door. Town-
gend sprang from the table and canght
it neatly on the fy.

“Out!” eried Grimston
breath

“THow hns she been?” the newcomer
asked, with vo trace of surprise ut the
warmth of her reception.  She wis o
woman of 40, tll and angular, und her
features showed her kinship to the in-
gane woman. her mother.

“Abont as usoal, " returned Town-
gend. ' saved the enp today, you see,
but I was too lute for the plate.” indi-
cating the fragments on the table.

The listeners beneath the window
now thought it wise to mnke good their
esenpe—all escept Allen. He walked
along slowly ufter his friends. who were
ronning in pursnit of an electric car
that had Bashed by the end of thealley
He let Townsend come up with him

“Hello, old man! What are yon do-
ing here?'

“Spying on you ' returned Allen
frankly. and then made his confession,
ending with.
with all my heart

“*Oh. that's all right,
send, moch embarrassed. **They re just
two old women | fonnd ont abont The
danghter mukes neckties, nod she has
to deliver them at a shop in the sqnure
every day at 5 o'clock, so if | can stuy
with the mother while she's ontshe can
keep her *job. yon #ee. Then it suves
her €ome trouble if the old womun hus
her snpper while she's gone It amuses
me. too, " beadded rather shnmefacedly.

Allen never told Townsend who had
been his compunions in the recounoiter-
ing expedition, but it was not hard to
guess at some of them. Chudwick came
to Townsend the next day with—

“lsay! I've got some money here
that | got the other night—no matter
how—and I don't like to keep it
yon know any poor people that it would
help ?'

And Morton. who had cut several
recitations for the purpose of goinginto
Boston to make some purchases, brought
him a big bundle of silks, saying

“QOld man., Allen tells me that you
know a woman who makes neckties,
Will yon get her to make me op some
ont of theset Pretty, aren't they!" he
added sheepishly. |

And Grimston. who was fond of an-
tiquities, implored bhim whenever they
met to “‘render a4 song to try men's
sonls. "' —Mabel Shippen Clarke in Na-
tional Magazine.
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1,000,000 Given Away,

By a special and particular arrange-
ment with the manufacturers of Dr,
David Kennedy's Favorite Remedy, free
trinl bottles of this great medicine for the
Kidneys, Liver, Bladder and Blood,

Rhenmntism, Dyspepsin and Constipa-
tion, will be sent absolutely free, post-
paid to all persons suffering from any
of the diseases mentioned above who will
send their full name and post office ad-
dress to the Dr. David Kennedy Corpora-
tion, Rondout, N. Y., provided they men-
tion the CALEDONIAN when they write.

A very simple test to delermine
whether vour Kidneys or Bladder are
diseascd is to put gome of your urine in a
gluss tumbler and let it stand 24 hours;
il it has n sediment or a clondy, ropy or
stringy appearance, il it i8 pale or dis.
colored, you do not need a physician to
tell you that you are in 4 dangerous con-
dition. Dr. David Kennedy's Favorite
Reredy speedily cures such serious symp-
toms us o pain in the back, inability to
hold urine, a burning scalding pain in
passing it.  Frequent desire to urinate
especially at night, the staining of linen
by your urine and all unpleasant and
dangerous effects produced on the system
by the use of whiskey and beer.

"By a searching investigntion it was
found that over 91 per cent of the people
who sent for a sample bottle were so
much benefited by it uge that they pur-
chased a large sized bottle of their drug-
gist, which in most cases cured them,
while in some rare instances is took as
many 18 two or even three bottles to
effect o permanent cure, .

Dr. David Kennedy's Favorite Remedy
is sold by all druggists at $1.00 per
large bottle, or six ttles for $6.00,

e They Settled.

Long before the war General Butler,
who was then a struggling young law-
yer, lived up in a Massachusetts manu-
facturing town. He had displayed abil-
ity at college, but had to wait the usual
number of years for his firet case. At
lagt a young girl who had worked in a
cotton mill eame to him for redress
against her employers. She had been
discharged withont wages, and on & re-
quest for three weeks' wages was un-
ceremonionsly thrust from the door.
The case looked blue, for the firm was
a very rich one, but she needed money
badly. She offered Ben one-half to col-
lect it

The next morning, while on her way
to look for employment, she came upon
A great gathering at a crossing. She
inquired what was the matter and
learned that the factory she had left
had shut down for the first time in 80
years, Wondering what could have
brought abonat such a state, she passed
on and presently met Butler. He was
leaning against a lamppost whittling a
stick.

“'"Pgall right,"'" he called, waving his
knife with a jaunty air. **"Tsall right
I've got ‘em|"

“Got whot"
lady.

“Why, those old skins np at the fac-
tory. I went to 'em right after 1sow
you yesterday and demanded the bill,
They told me to bustle. I then got out
an attachment on their water wheal
and shut up the shop. You own §13
worth of the entire machinery. Oh,
they'll settle by noon!" And they did.
~—Cincinnati Enqnirer.

ventured the young

The Myntery of Snusnge,

The composition of the sausage is not
only complex, but it is often obscure,
In this conntry the preparation of this
(as it shoald be) useful article of food is
confined to the employment of minced
beel and pork. The only exeception
probably is the so called **black puod-
ding,'' which is made with pig's blood
and perhaps some heart and kidney.

Abroud, however, the sansage is com-
pounded of a much wider range of suh-
stances. These include brains, liver and
horseflesh. The last snbstance ia gener-
ally considered repugnant, while, of
couree, it is frandulent to sell sansages
as beef or pork containing horseflesh.
Occasionully, however, sausages do not
contain meat at all, but only bread
tinged with red oxide of iron and
mixed with a varying proportion of fat.
The remnrkable feature of horsetlesh is
the high proportion of glycogen which
it contains, and this fact enables the
presence of horseflesh to be detected
with some amounnt of certainty. The

“And | beg your pardor.

Do |

test which depends on a color reaction
with iodine has recemntly been more
I carefully studied and with more satis-
’fm‘tory resnlts, so that the presence of
I 5 per cent of horseflesh in sausages can
be detected. —Lancet:

A Street Hustler,
*“What's your bueiness?" asked the
‘ police magistrate of a man who was be-
fore bim for abusing his wife because
sapper was not rendy

“1'm g street hostler, " was the reply.

Explanations showed, saya the New
York Herald, that the man represented
a lurge nunmber of fellows in New York
who have no regular ocenpation, but
nevertheless manage to make a goed
living, particnlarly at this time of the
year, They loiter around the straets
until they see a vanload of forniture
going somewhere. Then they follow the
wagon, oftentimes for miles. The wag-
on drivers do not take kindly to these
men and will not let them ride.

Men who are **handy with their
hands, " as it wns explained to the
magistrate, bave no difficulty in get-
ting a job laying earpets, cleaning win-
dows dnd furnaces or hanging ont
clotheslines It is a poor wagon chase
that does not net from &3 to $£4 a load.
Sometimes, when two or mors men are
following the same load, competition is
keen. The wagon driver whips his
horses, and the prize falls to the man
who has the fleetest foot and the great-
est wind powern

A Senwse of Security.

“Eodorn. " said Mr. Conmrox. "I have
been several times annoyed by the way
you see fit to worry about my gram-
mar. "'

*It's awfnl,' said his wife. *Yon
uege commas where they don't belong,
and yon forget all abont your periods
You'll lose all your friends. "

“Eundora, let me remind you that I
have money enongh to float any scheme
I tuke a fancy to. A man may be loose
on his punctnation, but when he en-
joys my facilities for a eapitalization
be is bound to have friends that he
conldn’t lose if he tried. ""—Washington
Star

Benny's Fallure.

Benny, the 4-year-old member of the
family, had been trained to believe in
the deep water form of baptism. This is
believed to he the reason why he was
trying to plunge the household cat into
a bucket of water. The animal resisted.
It howled and seratehed and clawed and
used violent lapguage. Finally Benny,
with his hands covered with seratches
and with tears in his eyes, gave it up
“Darn youl" he said. '‘Go an be a
Methodis' if you want tol''—Chicago
Tribune

Impudence,

“T have just learned, "' she said, with
a perceptible tinge of asperity, ‘“‘that 1
am the ninth girl to whom you have
been engaged. "'

“Well,'' he suavely replied, *‘that
ought to make yon glad."

“@Glad1’” she exclaimed. *I'd like to
know swhy 1"

“Don't yon know,” he answered,
“'that there's Iuck in odd numbers?"'—
Chicago Newa

She Ought to Make Him Confens,

During the fitst three months of ev-
ery engangement the girl makes a con-
fessional of the man, Later she wishes
ghe hadn't confessed so much.—Atchi-

son Globe

—

He Got the Window,

Old “Saw Log'' Sam Btevenson Ia
gaid to be the richest man in Michigan,
He was in congress severnl years, but
was defeated for re-election in 1804, Ha
lives in the upper peninsula, and isa
lumber king, He was probably the most
ignorant man who ever sot in congress,
He knew the wilue of a dollar, however,
and conld tell the color of one as far a8
the next man. He could be generouns on
occasion, and, on occasion, he conld be
lavish.

When forest fireg awept ovéer Wiscon:
gin some years ago and wronght such
destroction and occasioned such desti-
tution, “Saw Log' Sam wired Pills-
bury, at Minpéapolis, to send fo the
gnfferers 1,000 barrels of flour and for-
ward the bill to him.

When McKinley was inangnrated, one
of the Vanderbilts was a gnest of the
Arlington hotel, He sent his secretary
out to secure a window on the avenue
from which to view the parade. The
mgn aeked §400 for it, and the secretary
told him to held it until he conld con-
gult Mr. Vanderbilt. Nearly all the
windows had been taken. Along came
“Saw Log'' Sam window hunting, and
approached the window geller Vander-
bilt's man had been negotinting with,
After some haggling *‘Saw Log'' bonght
the window for #1,000 ecash in hand
and he and bis party at once took pos-
sessiomr — Pitteburg Dispatch.

A Little Punctuntion,

Peaple who fail to punctuate their
communicajions are invited to study
the following line, which is a correct
sentence:

“It was and I gaid not or."

We got that line one day this week
by wire, where punctuations are al-
ways omitted. We nearly wrecked our
mentality trying to clear up the mys-
tery of the eingle line, when all of a
gudden it occurred to ns to lcok up a
copy of our letter to the party, when
we discovered that our friend wanted
to inf®m ns he did not vse the word
“or,"" but did use *‘and."" To be plain,
the sentence is correct and should have
read, *'It was ‘and’ I said—not ‘or,” "'

Another party who has heen studying
Pcpe wrote us as follows: “My Dear
Mr. George—I bave heen thinking over
the statement you made last week, and
I too believe that that is is that that is
pot is not, and 1 take pleasnre in be-
lieving =o."

A good way to nntangle the above is
to write it as follows: *That that is,
js. 'That that is nof, ig npt.'" In other
words, it is a play on Pope's *swhatever
is, is right."" People who eschew punc:
tuntion shonld not feel hurt if their
meaning is not always readily grasped.
—Q@George's Denver Weekly.

She Was Over Twenty-one,

In Australin there are so few natives
left that anything but a white man's
marriage is a comparative rarity. The
eurions difference, however, between
weddings there and in the mother conn-
try is that here we liggnse the place for
the solemnizatioh of the ceremony and
at the antipodes they license the man
who performs the rites. Marriage can
be performed at the registrar's office
for a guines, but if a minister know-
ingly marries a minor without her peo-
ple’s congent he is linble to imprison-
ment and a fine of $1,500, If, however,
the contracting parties bave tuken the
oath that they are of full age, he is
eafe, though it has happened more than
once that young lavers have gone to
the registry office and obyiously per-
jured themselves on the age question.

A smnrt but very good looking girl
in Australin who was once asked,
“Have yon the written consent of yonr
parents?" responded, **No, but I'm
over 21."

“Are yon sure?"” donbtfully. **As
sure as I stund here,’ was the answer,
and indeed what she said was accurate
enough, furshe hud written the nnmber
21 on the sole of each of her shoes —
Cassell's Magazine.

A Query For Him,

He bhad disconrsed learnedly, if some-
what wearyingly. to his friend on the
influence of feod npon character.

“Tell me, ' said he in snmming ap,
“tell me what a man eats and I will
tell you what he is. "

His friend, though fatigned, was

.evidently interested.

“There is only one question I wish to
ask you,'" he said.

“Agk it," veplied the disconrser mag-
nanimonsly, with an air that said very
clearly, “Give me a bard one while
you are at it and I'll show you how
smart I am, "

It ig this," replied the fatigned
friend. “Haw much eage tea wounld
yon bave to drink to make a wise man
of yourself 1"

No answer being promptly fortheom-
ing, the conference broke up.—8t, Louis
Post-Dispateh.

Snfegnards,

“The caghier informed me," gaid the
president, *‘thnt he was strongly tempt:
ed to skip with the funds, but that he
locked himself up with them and prayed
over them all night and overcame the
temptation,

ST know it said the chief director.
“1 had a detective at his door, one at
each window and one en the roof—at
the chimney flue—while he was pray-
ing. ""—Atlanta Congtitution.

You Cnn't Got Rested

Because That Tired Feeling is not the
result of exertion. 1t is due to the un-
healthy condition of your blood. This
vital fluid should give nourishment to
every organ, nerve and muscle. But it
cannd t dothis unless itis rich and pure,
That is what vot want to cure That
Tired Pecling—pure, richblood, Hood's
Sarsaparilla will help you “get rested.”

It will give vou pure, rich blood, give
you vigor nnd vitality and brace you
up so that you may feel well all through
the coming summer. If you have
never tried Hood's Sarsaparilla, do so
now, and see how it emergizes and vi-
talizes your whole system,

Some of the stars move with a velovi-

ty of 650 miles a second,

THE MEXIGAN CONSUL

Gets Health in the Spring by takin !
Paine’s Gelery Compound.

No time is so favorable as March and
April for getting strong and well,

A thoroughly well person eats with
relish, sleeps soundly, works with zest,
and without worry from morbid anxiety
as to the outcome of his efforts.

If you feel wou are out of health,

strength, and spirits; if you show signs | lies in every community have come to
of nervousness and e¢xhaustion; if you | relv upon with confidence.

have that feeling of lassitude that comes

in the spring to those who are out of | out the great reliance that is thus pluced

health; if your blood shows the usual
signs of impurity—Paine's celery com-
pound will turn you right-about-face to-
wards health.

Entigue Guerra, the Mexican consul,

has the confidence not only of his govern- |

ment, but of the American public.
Through his intervention, many impor-
tant commercial questions between the
United States and Mexico have been
happily adjousted.,

During his long residence in this coun:
try, Mr. Guerra has lived in a circle
where the best possible medical treat-

| discovered that in the spring, when na-

| best informed people, and he wnas not
| slow in taking advantage of the great

ment is alwnys ohtainable. He carly | medical, I do know a fact when I en- |
counter it, and that Paine's celery com- ,
pound helped me and gave me a feeling
ul new strength is a fdet,
Exrigue GUERRA. |
As spring comes on, most women and
many men  who have lived hot-house
lives during the winter, find themselves
unduly fretful, unable to sleep soundly, |
without appetite, easily tived, frequently N
distressed by headaches, and lncking ]

ture seems most willing to lend its best
assistance to the sick and feeble, his
friends were using Paine’s celery com-
pound—the only spring medicine that
physicians endorse, and intelligent fami-

Mr, Guerra was not long in finding | “snap" snd strength— the result of poor
blood and weak nerves.

To those in this condition, the thou- i
sands of testimonials from people like |
My, Guerra who have been henefited by
Paine's eelery compound, should be rea-
son enongh for giving this best of all

upon Paine's celery compound by the

remedy himsell, Here is his statement,

GO spring medicines at least a trial. What
[ " . . .
unqualified, conclusive: it has done for others, it will do for the i
Kansas City. March 16, 1898 reader, It will purily the blood, clear the
* 5 Sy S g comyplexion, rejuvenate the exhausted 1

At times when 1 have been seemingly
exhausted from arduous work, Paine's
celery compound has been of sueh bene-
fit to me that it seems now [ could hard-
Iy have progressed but for it. When
sleep was slow in coming and my appe-
tite flagged, a general toning up ol my
gystem followed the tse of the com-
pound, While Lam not versed in things

nervous system, insure good digestion,

bring on hiealthy sleep, and restore one's

strength and vitalivy. i
No other medicine in the world ever !

accomplished so much, and a single trial

will add another to the long list of peo-

plein every community who gratefully

sonnd the praises of Paine's celery com-

pound,

A GOOD

carriage is a joy forever,

We have a great variety of all
kinds of vehicles of all descrip-
tions and have tried to use good
judgment in our selections,

The prices range from $35 to
$165 and inolude all the varieties
known to civilized man,

We have forty different styles
now on hand and more on the
road,

We are the agents for north-
eastern Vermont for the oele-

brated Hill harness of Concord,
N. H, which with other kinds

gives us great range in prices and
varieties,

The cheapest harness we have
we sell for $5 and the best for
$35.

Oall and see us at 45 Main St,,
8t Johnshury Vt,

BUNDY & WEEKS.

For Sale

Residences in all parts
of the Village.

Farm property of all
kinds,

Algo will sell your prop-
erty at anction on short
notioe A ; !

W. H.PRESTON,

LB L]

The Improved U. S. Separators

ARE THE CLEANEST SKIMMERS ON THE MARKET,

As witness the reports from the State Experiment Stations and nsers the 1
cmlmrr over. They are nlso noted for their simplicity, ease of operation and
durability, making them the most desirable separators to use, h

A Few 1899 Experiment Station Reports.

Massachusetts, average of 19 tests, Junuary 7th to g1st, 033 of 19¢

; ! #
Ohlo, 4 thirg (0 “ yoth to 218, O of 19 H
Vermont, i bl 1 L o gth to Feb, 3d, w038 of 1%

Wisconsin, LU iy o ad togth, 03 of 1% iy
Anaverage from 73 tests of skim milk of 034 of 19
Skims Clean, Repair for 3 Years Only
50 Cents. .
GeERRY, N, Y., April iy, o i
I bought n No, 5 T'muruvud U.'s. 'Lépnlx‘m‘tiqs? in !
the spring of 1856, i have made ns much ns so00 bl

1b#. of butter per year, and separnted us high as
Boo 1bs, of milk per day, and during all this time it 1
has never been out of running order. 1 have ex.
jended for repales the amount of so conts for rub.

er rings, 1 used one ring over a year. 1have ]
tested the skimmed milk from time fo tima with. -
out detecting scarcely a trace of butter fat, |
The separator {5 usunlly rin by 4 onehorse
trond power, although [somstimes run it by hand,
E. 5. OSTRANDER.
The U. S. Stands at the Head. '
DitHIL, PA,, March ar, 1890, [}
I am well pleased with the No, ¢ Improved
U1, & Soparator, It is casy to operate, casy to
clodn, and I thiok it is ahead of any sepirator on
L market, GEO. STANDISH,
Write for Illustrated Catalogues. .
VERMONT FARM MACHINE CO., Bellows Falls, Vt.
! 'I'
i
- - I ‘f
One Artist Said :
. !I
after using some of our new deep shades of o
. 1§
Photo, Mount Board that, because slight :
stains of paste ocould be wiped off and s
when dry would not show, he considered | P4
it the Fig
] |I
Best He Ever Used. Y
) Ll
At the -1
"
CALEDONIAN OFFICE F
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